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/ould do whatsoever He would inspire me to do, though the
task be ever so hard. And finally I also uttered the wish of
the Old Dessauer at Kesselsdorf, that if He did not wish to
help me He should at least not help the other side. Then
I felt myself wonderfully strengthened, and the will and
purpose became ever firmer and clearer within me: "You
will put it through no matter what the cost!" So I looked
forward to the interview full of confidence.
And what did I find? A warm, amiable, enthusiastic
reception, such as one receives only from a friend who loves
one heartily and sincerely. The Tsar threw his arms around
me and pressed me to him as though I were his own brother,
and he looked at me again and again with eyes that revealed
his gratitude- and joy. [The Kaiser noted the absence of
Lamsdorf, to whom he applied an unprintable epithet.]
The Tsar said he was burning to have a thorough-
going discussion. .We lighted our cigarettes and were soon-
in medias res. He was uncommonly pleased with our Mor-
occo agreement [for a conference at Algeciras] which would
open the way for permanent good relations with France. He
heartily approved my hope that from it a lasting under-
standing, perhaps even an "agreement," with France might
blossom forth.
When I pointed out that in* spite of egging on by Eng-
land, France had down-right refused to take up our chal-
lenge [in consenting to drop Delc^sse] and therefore no-
longer wanted to fight for Alsace-Lorraine, he said quickly:
"Yes, that I saw; it is quite clear that the Alsace-Lorraine
'question is closed once for all, thank God!" Our talk then
turned on England, and it very soon appeared that the Tsar
feels a deep personal anger at England and the King. He
called Edward VII the greatest "mischief-maker" and.the
most dangerous and deceptive intriguer in the world. I
could only agree with him, adding that I especially had had
to suffer from his intrigues in recent years. ... He has a
passion for plotting against every power, of making "a
little agreement," whereupon the Tsar interrupted me, strik-
ing the table with his fist; "Well, I can only say he shaP

